o HOW

will slyly take a peep;

what toys! Deolls that cry!
And a Christmas tree, so high!
And some skates, a Teddy Bear,
And a lovely dolly’s chair.

Toys for each little elf—
Some, of course, go on the shelf—
For the stockings couldn’t hold

All the things, 50 T've been told.
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4 Then Teddy would
it to some girl or boy whom bhe
ould treat it kindiy. And in re-
we half-starved dogs he was

tful.
not always stray, half-
and abused cats and dogs that
Teddy's sympathies. The ckil-
tom:t h:)l’ bim deeply, for
as few 8.0f_good homes
‘can understand, their ma
ppointments.” And he w
: dividing his noon luncheon
‘with some Iittle chap whose
consisted of a scrap of dry bread,
whose ragged clothes betrayed his

The week before Christmas Teddy's
mother called bhim to her one evening,
: “Now, dear, the Christmas time
almost here, and we mustn’t forget
poeor . I want you to gather
up all your old toys and select the best
unbroken ones. I shall have them re-
painted at the toy-mender's shop dowt
the street, Then we'll bhave them in
rexdiness to ‘give to the poor children
of our Sundasy school.”
f'Ye:, ! ** said Teddy, smiling at
the thought
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of dobing so much for the
poor®children. And as he was leaving
his mother's room she kissed him, saying:
“Do unto others as you would have them
do unto you.”

fht evening after supper, as Teddy
:L beside the library grate preparing
“b.leuou for the morrow, the words

unto others as you would have
Ner couid he drive them away.
of his geography when he was iIntently

room. He shut and

the Then bhe went to a
pile of toys that littered the floor In the

He had, in response to his moth-
gathered together all the
toys that had been accumulat-
room for three years Those
years been broken to

sirange assortment,

re supper had appeared
him—fine for the poor chil-
why shouldn’t they have new
instead which bhad been
ildren? This was

gz

1d he—Teddy—want
half-wornout toys?
always love new toys and
the simple réason that they

Ptince William Found Baroness Martha
AMdI’wG«m Dolls, by Maud Walker.

doll-—a princely-looking man doll—'‘here
ix her intended, for he looks like. the
German Kaiser. Just take a squint at
his -nibs, Max—that is, If you can take
your eyes off Baroness Martha long
igh to see another toy.”

., that is the finest doll Y ever

saw!”™ axcialmeq the German Max, reach-

fog out his hadd for the man-doll In

duestion, “Ach! Just like his majesty, the
Kaiser. See the moustache. Look at the
figure! And he wears the uniform
of a prince of the blood, too. Say, Sam-
my, suppose we put these two noble dolis
together in the show room. It's a pity
te them. I belleve they were
“ by the same doll maker. Look at
eir eyea! Ach, almost human. 1 guess
they are afianced for sure. Anyway, they
shopld have sach other's companionship.”
<*aun t, Max,” agreed the second
“As you say, for these doils are
country, and you know their lkes
dislikes. I think my that Baron-
Martha sad— What aré you going to
the man-doll, Max?"’
" said Max, without
. “He isg the Kaiser's own
brother, man. Yook at his moustache and
just notice the gleam in his eye. Yes, he
. William."”
right, Max,” again laughed the
“Put the baroness beside
They are a fine pair of doils,
&:’ Baroness Martha and Prince
were carefully placed side by
in a
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glass show case in the

show room, and there they became very-
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others as you would have them go !
you” would gleam from the page |

weré -new? Then, if he gave to the poor
children the old things he
for, would he be doing
ness, after all? There would be no seilf-
sacrifice in it, no *““Doing unto others as
be would have them do unto him.”
The following day his mother sent sev-

the toymender,
they be “fixed up as mnicely as possible.™
Teddy saw the man carry the big boxes
away, but there was no feeling of ex-
uitation in him. He did pot say any-
thing to his mother about the guestion

as usual, but during the day the old

question which so perplexed him would

S e

be sald: “Mamma, won't you grant me i1
great favor? 1 ask it as a Christmas
favor—not as an ordinary favor, please?”
“Why, to be sure, Teddy,” his mother
smiled. “That is, if it bas no selfish
motive in it. You know this is the Christ
time. We must not forget to imitate
the Christ spirit.” ¥
“Well, T can’t tell you now what
is, Mammea.” sald Teddy. “But there is no
selfish motiye in what I wish to do. 1
want you to turn the toys—these old
omes that are for the poor children—ever
to me. And zs a great favor—the Christ-
mas faver I spoke of I want you and
papa to give me the presents you lhave
for my Christmas tree. I don’'t want to

walt till tomerrow for them.”’ ot

tat t:ff he (3nihikﬁn; Rule ag;j;lquﬁﬂiexi'cotl (:1iriSHi!1£Es-fIJhryn

ma?" esked Teddy, as he started into
the hail to telephone to bhis respective
guesis who #ere to enjoy that evening
with him.

*““Yes, yon shall make what dispoeition
of them you like,”” agreed his mother.
“But you mmust get them off this even-
ing.”

Angd so Teddy's plan wag ecarried out
to the letter. The boys invited for the
evening came on ftime, mot caring a bit

mas party changed. In fact, they rather
preferred having it on Christmas Eve,
for they did not bave to wait so long for
the anticipated good time ' and pretty
presents.

At mine o'clock the toys Ead all beem
given from the tree, and the guests were
assembled in the dining-room, where a
nice repast was lald.

On looking about the table Teddy's
mother noted  the absence of her sgon.
“Why, where Is Teddy?’ she asked.

“} heard him say bhe had a Jot of boxes

e

to fix up before 10 o’'clock,” explained

Frankie Brown. “He weat u irs to

get some toys and the boxes right after
a2

‘He carefully levked over the strange assortment.

rise uppermost In his mind.

So time sped on and Christmas Eve ar-
rived, bright, gloriously bright, and pro-
pitious. Christmaé cheer was in the air
everywhere, and Teddy ran out to a big
snowdrift in the yard and up
bacdfuls of it, washing his face till
his cheeks glowed, and singing out mer-
rily till the al- resounded with his
shouts. He was happy, bappy! He bad
eolved the problem which for days had
racked his brain. He had {akén no one
into his confidence. The time was al-
m>at ready for action, and Teddy was
supremely bappy.

When he entered theé house his mother
sald. ““Now, son, the old toys are here,
and I must say some of them look sur-
prisingly new. Have you made out a
list of the children you wish to give
them to? I will help you sort them over
and tie them wp :n lit boxes. Then
we'll addresa eaéh box send it to
the child for whom it is intended.”

Teddy stood silent for a moment. Then

““But, dear,” remonstrated his meother,
“l want to put them all on the tree in
the parlor for you. They will make such
a pretty display, and you, and the boys
we have iovited for tomorrow uight,
will =0 enjoy them —seeing them on the

‘“But, Mamna,” persisted Teddy. *I1
would be so much happler it you would
arrange for me to have the presents
today. Can’t I phone to the boys to come

over this evening, ‘mstead of tomorrow
evening, and let | have the Christmas
tree tonight? P , Mamma. 1 bave

such a good reasoa for wishing it.”

“All right, son,” said his mothee, rve-
luctant to refuse Teddy anythipg that
might lend to his bholiday happiness.
“But it is a strange notion you have
conceived. I thought you always object-
ed to having your tree on Christmas Eve,
declaring you wanted it on Christmas
PDay. But it shall be as you say.”

“And you'll let the toys—for the

the tree was stripped. He said for us to
come to the dining-room #s soon as you
called us. He will be down’ presently.”

“Oh, the dear child, he waats to ar
range his boxes of presents for the poor
children of our SBunday school. And he
can't stop to enjoy his supper till the
work is dome,’” sald the mother.

Half an hour later, and just as the
guests, were finishing thelr daiuty répast,
Teddy ecame to the dining-room door.
“Say, Mamma,K and kids, too, come and
look over my boxes before I close them
up. Theyre all spread out in the
library.”

“Bat son, wait till after your friends
have finished supper,” corrected Teddy's
mother. And can't you come and have
s sandwich and a glass of milk?"

“Oh, we can do all the eating we want
to after the boxes have gone,” said Ted-
dy. *““The man who i to deilver th
will be here in 2 few minutes.” .

chl!dren—mt.vsq me, won't you, Mam-

Why Sants Made No Mistakes.

Molly and Tim were dear little twins,

Exactly alike were they;

And that was why their stockings were marked
By their mamma on Christmas day.} .

“This stocking is Molly’s,” she wrote on a card,
“And this one is Tim’s,” on another;
“Molly’s a dear little six-year-old,

And Tim is her cunning twin
And when down the chimney old

brother.”

Santa came

He read from the cards aright,
And that is why he didn’t mix up

The twins’' toys on Christmas

night.

Teddy's mother and guests complied

‘ v

well segualnted. At first the baroness

was a bit shy, and the prince had to ap-
proach her with the greatest ceremony.
First he introduced himself to. Her, say-
ing: “As I hati from the same  couwtry
that you come from andl from the very
same factory, I daresay, it may add to
the pleasure of both to become acquaint-
ed. My pame is Prince Willlam.” (The
sly fellow had remembered the conversa-
tion between the two box-openers in the
shipping room and llked the name and
title they had given him). “And I believe
you are Baroness Martha.” -

The pretty lady doll nodded her head,
for, like the prince she had bBeen an ai-
tentive listener to the conversation car-
ried on about! herself in the shipping
room, and hoaestly believed her mame and
title to be Baroness Martha. - 8o sbe nod-
ded. Then she smiled a wee bit of a
smile, but d4id not dare to speak to the‘
fine fellow 2t her side till the following
day. ¢ .

But 1t was 8 very stormy day and few
buyers were Iin the show room; conse-
quently the time dragged heavily, and the
shy Ilittle baroness was gilad to chat
awhile with the elegagt mannered prince
at her side. They talked first about the
weather—as =all people de when getting
scquainted; them they spoke tenderly of
Germany; of the factery where they were
created, which was in a little toy-making
villafe on the outskirts of the Black For-
Ah, how dear to recall that time and
place! The hearts of both warmed sas
they conversed about that which was sc

dear to them.

But towards the afternoon s buyer came
to the show case .and locked the prin
and the baroness over. 1 Hke that pailr
of dolis,” he sald. “I'l take s dozen of
each.”
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little toy shop in Broadway, and there,
with eleven twin sisters, was displayed
in various cases. And soon after ber
arrival there she was sold to a nice-
looking lady, who séfd: “She’ll just suit
Gretchen. She's so German.” .

After the baroness’ departure the
prince became very gloomy, and his sad
state of mind was not enlivened when a
salesman '‘brought a gay French doll—a
circus rider-—and placed her beside bhim.
She nodded to him the moment $he was
put in the case, and began to chatter in
her excitable Frepch, which the Prince
could not wunderstand. Indeed the con-
trast Detween this giddy circus-riding
girl doll and the demure and sweet-faced
Baroness Martha was 86 marked that at
times Prince Wiilliam became so desper-
ate over his logs that he was tempted to

the glass with bhis shining sword. But,
being simply a doll, he had to restrain
his mad impuise. However. he scowled
and looked black at the gay Freanch cin
cus rider till she was glad enough to turm
her attention to a bright-faced Japanese
doll at the other side of the show case.
_Thus the 'prince, in his gloomy state,
was left to his own sad thoughta. And
#0 he wias giad when thé fol day
he was taken from the c¢ase to fn
an order of his ¢cwn make, the Rouse
being “shert™ of German dells

The prince was sold to a little toy
shop "away “‘up town,” and was the
fivest fellow o the window. One any,

Just two days before Christmas, 2 fine-
looking lady came past the shop, and,
seeing the prince there,» paused ts take
a second look at him. *“Ah, just the doll
 for -Gretchen to hbave in hér German col-
lection,” she sazid.
to have a fine fellow llke that to give
to her cousin Neddy when he comes to
play with her. I'H just stép in and ask
his price.”

An hour later Prince Willlam was Iy-
ing in 2 drawer in the home of the flne-
looking lady, stored from: wmight till the
eye of Christmas, which would be the
following day. But he didb’t mind ly-
ing there-—4il alone in the dark drawer—
for he felt he needed rest, and time to
get over the sorrow caused by his part-
ing from Baroness Martha. y

At elght o'clock on the fellowing even-
ing Prince Willlam was roused from a
deep sleep by a palr of tender hands
lifting him from the drawer. The strong
light from an electric globe shone in his
éyea and made bim bdlink.” So he closed

ful Cbristmas tree. Then he opened
and opened them very wide,
. “for . the pretty room was aglow
cglor. And sll sbout
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about having had the date for the Christ-,

“The Kind of Presents

“Jt fs nilce for her

with his wish and soon all were stand-
ing round a row of pastebosrd boxes ob
the floor. As Teddy's mother glanced
over them she exclalmed: *“Why, chiid,
rou've put vour new skates in one of the
hoxes. And there In another box you
have put your fine box of water colors,
something you have wunted so much.”

“Why, and just see that fife, in another
give.away box!" erieqd one of the guestn
‘““Why, Ted, you're giving about baif your
pew Christmas gifts before you've had
them sn hour.”

Teddy's face was pale and hie eyes shin-
ing with an unusual light as he stepped
foto the middie of the room and thréw
back his head proudly. *‘Do unto others
as you would nave them do unto you,™
he repeated slowly, impressively. ‘““And
' sure, iIf I were & poor child—ilke
those to whom we are sendihg these little

boxes—I should want some new toys
They so seldom get new things, you
know, but bhave to econtent themselves
with other children's castoffs. 8o, I
have divided my sew presents as evenly
as I could: I counted myself one of the
poor children, and gave to myself just ns
I gave to them. In this way we all share
evenly. And I bave kept a few of my old
toys—my gun and foothall. The others
have been aqually Afstributed among the
boxes. Ah, there goes the bell! The man
bas come to the boxes. Quick,
Mamma, and you kids, help me to close
them up and te wrap them. They are al-
ready addressed on the wrappers™ And
Teddy began to tle up the bozes as fast
as he could.

Bot his mother could ndt touch the
boxes., she was 80 overcome - with deep
emotion, With her handkerchief to bhepr
eyes she stooped over Teddy, whispering
tenderly In nis ear: “Bless you, child.
You have taught your mother a lesson in
rea! kindness. You have interpreted the
Goiden Rule as our Saviour intended it
should be interpreted. RBiless you, dear.™

Helpful Hints For Our Young Artists.

LESSON NO. 3S-THE TEDDY BEAR PLAYS SANTA CLAUS.
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O many: people give Christmas pres-
SQnu»wnim a thought as to their
usefulness. . But the object in making
presenty should be teo give not only
pleasure to ty reciplent, but some-

thing that - of benefit to him.
At the begin of the holidays one
will hear grown-ups, foo,
for that matter—saying, “Oh, I sball

T e T o e Sepertmt
mas, them I'l go some :
store and buy a job-lot of marked-down
presents, and take them bhome and dis-
tribute them among my friends.”

Now, the ot

e just because you it cheap.” And
}an- that should be ex-
:yeg:u?:“ 3 'E‘lw*
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take to give because of the
article. Be sure that the
ful, that is the main point.
ter needs some wchool mittens,
pair instead
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in his eelection of holiday gifts, and
should begin thinkipg them over some
time before the dsy set for glving.

Take a stitch {n time to save nine.

Be thankful for the masy biessings you
-ANSWERS TO PUZILES.

Letter Enigma: Bk

Hidden Proverb
her husband’s

(8)
mode. (3)

Sheridan.
sle: 4 good wife 44

: (1) Stanter. (2) Breshess
: (%) Bath-bat. (2) Moderwy
Bailot-ball,




